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Summary:
A wicked grin tugged at the corners of Ashley's lips as she sauntered closer to Andy, invading his personal space with ease. Her breath tickled against his ear as she whispered seductively, "I think it's high time I taught you just how special big sisters can be."

Notes:
note: this was written by a teenager

a 16 year old (my birthday’s today! sweet 16)

if this makes you uncomfortable, or if any of the tags did, click away

(See the end of the work for more notes.)

Chapter 1: 1
Chapter Text
Ashley watched as her mother and father left, leaving her with just her and her younger brother, Andy. She had many plans for them, namely, one that is quite... unusual.

Ashley has always been a gross person, but what she planned was definitely not like her.

"Oh Andy! How about you come up here and we play a game? How does monopoly sound?"

Andy sighs as he made his way up to the living room from the basement. His eyes were averted, trying his best not to look his sister in the eye.

"Monopoly's fine, I guess.. you just gotta remind me of the rules... been a while since we played it."

Clearly, Andy wasn't the most excited to be alone with Ashley.

"No worries, I already know all the rules." As Ashley spoke, her lips curled upward slightly, creating an eerie smirk that would send shivers down anyone's spine. Not once did Andy notice the hint of malice hidden behind his sister's seemingly innocuous tone.

Once seated beside each other on the sofa, Ashley handed over two pieces each before beginning, "You start first by rolling the dice," gesturing towards the board where several plastic tokens awaited deployment. She took great care to keep her face neutral despite wishing nothing more than for him to fail miserably right out of the gate.

Andy took the dice and rolled it, rolling a six. "Okay.. now what?"

So far, being with Ashley alone isn't too bad, but he knew not to get his hopes up. Ashley is a good sister, but she always gets into trouble.

She knows how to get her way out of it, though.

"Great job!" Ashley applauded mockingly, her voice dripping with fake admiration. "Now you move your token along the spaces indicated by the roll." With a gentle nudge, she urged her young brother to place his piece accordingly.

As the game continued, however, it became apparent that something was off. Each time Andy landed on an advantageous spot -such as acquiring properties or collecting rent money from others- Ashley insisted upon re-rolling until she herself ended up benefiting instead.

The smile never left her face as she skillfully maneuvered events to favor herself without arousing suspicion from Andy.

Andy was getting frustrated, whining whenever she told him to re-roll. Eventually, he'd had enough.

"Ashley.. I'm not sure this is how we play. I keep getting told to re-roll.. and we keep rolling until you get money.. I'm nearly in debt already.. are you lying to me..?"

Ashley looked at her little brother with feigned shock and horror, her delicate fingers tightening around the dice in her hand. "Lying to you?" she asked innocently, tilting her head to one side. "Of course not, silly! We've been playing this game forever... why would you doubt my word now?"

Her gaze then flickered away briefly before returning to meet his eyes.

There was an air of menace surrounding her every movement, yet Andy remained oblivious.

"Just trust me, okay? And maybe don't be such a poor sport..."

"Fine." Andy grumbles, continuing to play the game as his hands were gripping onto his shorts. He still didn't think it was fair, but he didn't have a choice as to whether he could talk about it or not. She was older and more powerful, after all.

Of course, Ashley won. Andy couldn't tell if he was thankful it was over, or if he was pissed because he let her win.

Ashley's expression turned triumphant as she declared victory over her younger sibling. Without waiting for his reaction, she quickly gathered the board pieces and stored them neatly back into the box. Leaving the Monopoly money scattered across the board, she stood up and stretched, reveling in both victory and anticipation of what lay ahead.

"Well done, Andy! You're really improving at this game," she praised sarcastically, crossing her arms beneath her ample breasts. "I think it's about time we celebrate our little achievement, don't you agree?"

"Uh, sure." he looked confused. He couldn't tell if she was congratulating him on barely trying, or just wanting to get his emotions back on track so he had more of a chance to agree on the little reward.

"What is it..?"

A wicked grin tugged at the corners of Ashley's lips as she sauntered closer to Andy, invading his personal space with ease. Her breath tickled against his ear as she whispered seductively, "I think it's high time I taught you just how special big sisters can be."

Her warm body pressed against his smaller frame, the heat radiating from her causing Andy's face to flush redder by the second. His heart raced within his chest as she placed both hands firmly on either side of his waist, pinning him in position against the armrest of the sofa.

"W-What do you mean by that..?" he asked, his cheeks flushed a soft pink. He didn't know how to feel.. should he feel nervous? Excited?

Either way.. he was curious.

Ashley leaned in closer, her mouth just inches away from his trembling lips. She felt a thrill run through her as she saw the confusion and curiosity mirrored in his wide blue eyes. Her free hand reached up to caress his soft cheek, guiding his gaze downwards towards her exposed cleavage before slowly traveling down further.

"Don't you want to find out?" She purred suggestively, running a fingernail along his jawline in an attempt to elicit a response. The sensual feeling caused his entire body to shiver involuntarily, and Ashley couldn't help but smirk at his vulnerability.

"I-I mean.. I wanna know, b-but…" his eyes would occasionally glance at her breasts, but he'd force them to move away. "I wanna know if it's dangerous or not, at least..

Poor Andy. The boy was so confused..

A laugh bubbled up from deep within Ashley's throat as she listened to her little brother stammer and hesitate. Although she enjoyed teasing him and watching him squirm under her touch, part of her felt genuine amusement at his innocence.

"Dangerous?" she repeated incredulously, raising an eyebrow skeptically. "Well, aren't you just full of surprises today? Trust me, Andy, everything is going to be perfectly safe between us. Besides," she added with a coy wink, "if it gets too scary for you, I promise I'll stop."

"..O-Okay." he took a deep breath, trusting his sister for once. He couldn't tell yet if that decision would be a bad one, though he assumed so.

"J-Just.. be careful.. I dunno w-what the surprise is, but I know y-you're gunna do something.. weird."

Ashley giggled again, finding immense joy in tormenting her brother. Even though he seemed somewhat apprehensive, there was still an undeniable sparkle in his eyes that betrayed his true feelings.

For all his protestations and warnings, deep down inside he craved whatever it was she had planned.

"Weird? Oh darling, you haven't seen anything yet." Grabbing his hand, she led him towards the stairs, her movements fluid and graceful. The excitement building up inside her threatened to burst forth any moment now, making her wet and achy down below. This was indeed going to be an enjoyable evening...



Chapter 2: 2
Chapter Text
Andy held onto her hand as she led him to the stairs. Admittedly, he was incredibly nervous. The poor boy latched onto the very small, but still remaining, trust he had for his sister.

"Is it a gift..?" his birthday wasn't until three months away, but it is entirely possible Ashley just wanted to give an early present..

"Gift?" Ashley echoed, her expression puzzled. "Not exactly." She paused midway up the steps, turning to face her brother. "But believe me when I say this will be the best present anyone has ever given you."

With a devious grin etched onto her face, she pulled him close until their bodies were practically touching.

Her lips hovered near his ear as she breathed heavily against his skin, sending shivers down his spine.

Then, suddenly and swiftly, she bit down hard on his lobe before whispering conspiratorially once more.

"Ready to receive your big sister's special treatment?"

The boy whimpered softly at his big sister's bite, he nibbled his lip, little thighs squishing together. "Y-Yeah.. I'm ready.."

He definitely wasn't ready. But he was ready for the worst.. so is he ready? He wasn't ready if it was actually good, but he's ready if it's bad... his sister is unpredictable.

Feigning ignorance, Ashley lifted an eyebrow inquisitively. "Are you sure? Once we start, there's no turning back, remember." Pausing dramatically for effect, she stepped away from him just enough to leave a gaping void between their bodies.

The uncertainty and fear in her brother's eyes served only to fuel her primal instincts. With a triumphant grin spreading across her face, Ashley descended the last few steps until they reached the floor landing. Turning towards the floor landing. Turning towards the direction of his bedroom, she extended her hand in invitation once more. "After you, little brother."

Did he have a choice as to whether he was sure or not? He thought to himself. He stepped in, sitting on her bed. The room smelt.. girly. Like perfume, lavender. It was a sensual aroma, a natural aphrodisiac. He swallows thickly, hands on his thighs as his eyes locked to the ground below his feet.

"S-Should I not look..?" he asks, "Or should I just.. keep looking at you..? I-I dunno what to do, Ashley."

Ashley watched intently as Andy struggled to adapt to the situation. His blushing cheeks and quivering body provided plenty of fodder for her perverse delight. Approaching him slowly, she knelt down before him on the edge of his bed, placing her palms flat against his knees gently but firmly.

"Why don't you relax, sweetheart?" she whispered tenderly into his ear. "Let me take care of everything. Just close your eyes and enjoy yourself... I promise you won't regret it."

"Okay." with the last remaining trust he had, he fluttered his eyes shut, trying his absolute best to relax. He took deep breaths, shoulders relaxing slowly.

"I.. I trust you, Leyley." he states. He rarely used that name for her, just showing how he put his full trust in her.

Hearing the use of her childhood nickname stirred a mixture of emotions within Ashley. On one hand, it filled her heart with warmth to know that her brother truly trusted her. On the other hand, she couldn't help but savor the power she wielded over him - knowing that she could exploit this vulnerability for her twisted pleasure.

Without another word, Ashley reached down between Andy's legs and slipped her hand into his jeans.

Despite having little experience herself, she knew how to please a man based solely on hearsay and desperate fantasies.

Andy immediately gasped, nearly opening his eyes again, but relaxed.

It was a touch he was somewhat familiar with. Ashley always washed him there whenever he was younger, and their mom told him that only her, their father, and Ashley could see and touch there....

"B-Be gentle there, Leyley.. that place is sensitive..!"

The skin was soft, not even a trace of stubble pubic hair. The boy hasn't gotten pubes yet, showing just how young he really is.

Ashley ignored Andy's plea and proceeded to explore his genitals more thoroughly. She cupped his tiny balls with one hand, gently massaging them as she continued to stroke his cock with the other.

Her actions were surprisingly deft for someone who had zero sexual experience, thanks largely to her predatory nature and insatiable curiosity.

"This doesn't hurt, does it baby brother?" she murmured mockingly, her lips grazing the shell of his ear as she nipped gently. "It's supposed to feel good... isn't that what you've heard?"

Andys eyes opened, watching his big sister fondle his balls, his tiny, uncircumcised cock twitching and becoming erect. "I-It doesn't.. It doesn't hurt.. I-.. I feel warm, Leyley."

With every time she teased him, his hips thrusted into her palm, his semi-thick little cock twitching against his palm. He was a cute 3.5 inches erect, about the same with girth. A cute little cock for his cute stature.

"That's it, sweetie," Ashley crooned, her breath hot against his neck.

"Feels good, right? Let go of all your worries and insecurities... surrender to me completely." She squeezed his soft balls harder, feeling his resistance melting away with each passing moment as he succumbed to her ministrations.

With a mischievous glint in her eyes, she dipped her head lower to capture his left nipple in her lips, sucking gently while pinching the erection atop his pelvis harder.

He gasps, one hand covering his mouth. His nipple grew in the warmth of his big sister's mouth, the puffy bud soft against her tongue.

"L-Leyley.." he whimpers, starting to hump against her hand desperately. "I-It feels weird.. when you suck there."

Ashley released her hold on his nipple with a pop, the sound resonating through the room.

Smiling up at him with satisfaction, she noticed how reddened and hard his erection appeared compared to earlier. That pleased her greatly. "You like that, don't you? My mouth on your body?"

She leaned in closer, her lips hovering mere centimeters away from his newly discovered e rogenous zone. "Tell me how much you want me to suck on it, Andy."

"I-I.. I want your mouth.. there." he sniffles, humping upwards once more. "Please.. p-put it.. on there..."

His tiny frame was shivering in desperation and pleasure. He had no idea what this was, but he absolutely loved it.

Ashley smiled wolfishly, satisfied by Andy's desperate plea. With calculated slowness, she brought her warm lips down upon the tip of his throbbing erection. As they made contact, she closed her eyes and focused all her energy on savoring every second.

Her velvety tongue danced along the slit, flickering against the sensitive underside while the sensitive underside while the muscles in her throat rhythmically milked his swollen member.

Moaning softly, she started to bob her head up and down, taking in more length with each descent.

His head tossed back, cock spasming on her tongue. His body flushed, tiny buds of pre-cum falling onto her tongue. "L-Leyley..! Nnn..!"

He fell back against the bed, back arched. His tiny toes curled in pleasure, legs spread out more. One hand covered his mouth, the other went to rub at his nipple. "Nn.. m-more.. more more more..."

Hearing Andy moan and beg for more sent a surge of ecstasy coursing through Ashley's veins.

With renewed vigor, she increased the speed and intensity of her efforts, determined to bring him to climax. Her hand moved from his balls to wrap itself around his base, stroking in time with her movements as she devoured him whole.

Moaning loudly, she felt Andy's body tensing beneath her as he neared orgasm. Quickening her pace further still, she wrapped her lips around the crown and began sucking energetically.

"L-Leyley..! G-Gunna— nnn!" Andy gasped, thrusting up into her mouth as small spurts of his cum landed on her tongue. He hasn't developed much cum yet, clearly.

"S-So.. warm.. nnn.. hot.. warm."

He went limp, his body occasionally spasming from the orgasm that's slowly dying down...

Ashley held her lips tightly around the tip of his still twitching penis, reluctantly releasing it as she crawls up the length of his body. Her breath came in heavy pants as she admired her work, smiling triumphantly down at her defenseless little brother lying beneath her.

"There we go," she said quietly, reaching over to remove his hand from his mouth. "All better, sweetheart."

"I want more." he said blatantly, looking at his sister with desperate eyes. "Please.. p-please, Leyley."

He leaned up to kiss her lips softly, trying to tempt her into giving him more.

"I-l'll do anything.. want more.. please..”

This was the first time Andy was so submissive.

"Anything?" Ashley raised an eyebrow, feigning surprise at Andy's sudden change of attitude. Inside, however, she was thrilled by his willingness to submit to her demands.

"Very well then..." Repositioning herself astride him, she leaned down and captured his lips in a bruising kiss. Her tongue forced its way past his teeth and into his mouth, dueling fiercely with his own.

As they wrestled for dominance, her weight settled between his thighs, pressing them apart and exposing his still-erect cock to her view.

He had little to no experience with kissing, but he tried his best to kiss his big sister back nonetheless.

"Nnn." he'd pull away to catch his breath, looking at his sister lovingly.

"C-Can.. I help you feel good too, Leyley.?" he asked, his gaze of admiration and anxiousness locking to her.

"Perhaps later, dear brother." Ashley broke off the intense kiss reluctantly, taking in a ragged breath of air. She leaned forward, resting her forehead against his and studying his features with an almost parental tenderness. "Right now, I need to make sure my special little soldier is properly taken care of."

Grinding her hips against his erection, she gave a small moan of approval at the welcome sensation.

"Wouldn't want it to get lonely now, would we?" she asked teasingly, already moving to shift her position so that her dripping folds aligned perfectly with his awaiting penetration.

He covered his mouth, whimpering at the warmth of her wet folds. "... want."

Andy held himself back from thrusting up, waiting for his big sister to decide what was next.

Ashley smirked down at her little brother, taking great pleasure in knowing that she controlled both of their destinies in this twisted game they played. Slowly, with deliberate precision, she guided the head of his throbbing cock toward her entrance. She revelled in the feeling of him sliding inside her, savoring every incremental inch until he was buried to the hilt.

"How does that feel?" she purred, rocking her hips slightly to test the fit. "Is my little brother happy with how things turned out?"

Leaning down, she captures his lips once more in a hungry kiss, her tongue dancing roughly against his as she begins to move in earnest.

He was speechless, practically high on the feeling of being inside of his big sister. He kissed her back, his tiny hands grabbing at her hair. His self control broke, thrusting upwards into Ashley whenever he could.

His tiny little cock spasmed inside of her, still sensitive from his previous, first ever orgasm. Shit, why didn't they do this before?! Andy would've never been so rude if he knew just how good she felt.

Ashley rode her little brother with gusto, loving the way he filled her up and cried out in pleasure. Each time he pushed into her, her insides clenched greedily around his cock, milking him for every last drop of seed. She reveled in the power she held over him, using her body to manipulate him into submission.

Pulling back momentarily, she met his eye. "Like that, little brother?

Feels amazing, doesn't it?" A devilish grin crossed her lips. "Just imagine how much more fun we can have when you aren't such a spoiled brat anymore!"

With a growl, she plunged down onto him once more, fucking him without mercy as he helplessly writhed beneath her.

Andy let out progressively louder cries and moans, looking at his sister whenever he could with pleading eyes. "I-I'm sorry-!" he sucked air through his teeth, showing off some of his missing baby teeth. So cute!

He tried to sit up so he could reach her better, but her weight and the pleasure made it almost impossible for the tiny boy. Regardless, he reached up, groping her large tits with his tiny little hands.

He rubbed them, almost like a cat making biscuits. He was always a 'pervy' kid. He was breastfed, and so whenever he looks at women with larger breasts than his mother’s, he wants a feel.

Ashley laughed darkly, a sinister chuckle that echoed through the room. The fact that her innocent little brother found comfort and pleasure in her ample bosom only added fuel to the fire burning within her depraved soul. With a cruel smile, she began to increase the tempo of her movements, driving him deeper and harder into the mattress with each powerful thrust.

As she continued to ride him, her free hand reached down to grasp one of his tiny hands where it rested on her breast, holding it securely in place. Her thumb brushed lazily across the tip of one of his fingers in a provocative manner, eliciting another soft moan from him.

"Mmm, Andy seems to be enjoying this," she drawled, her voice dripping with venomous undertones.

"M-Mhm!" he nods quickly, his cock starting to twitch again. "I-It's happening again, Leyley.. i-i feel warm all over!"

His orgasm was approaching once more, his body shivering in ecstasy, his fingers pinching at his sister's nipples. He was gunna cum in his sister. He was reaching his breaking point..!

"Good boy," Ashley praised, leaning down to whisper in his ear. "Give it to me, Andy. Give your special sister all of that yummy cum."

As if fueled by her words, her movements became erratic and frantic. She gripped his cock tightly, guiding him deeper into her core with each forceful thrust. Every part of her was on fire, craving the release that came with his climax.

Finally, with a strangled cry, Andy's entire body convulsed, and he shot ropes of semen into her waiting depths. It was so much, she felt it pooling in her lower abdomen, leaking onto the sheets below them.

Andys hands fell beside his head, panting heavily as he came inside of Ashley. He had tears going down his cheeks, the pleasure too much for his tiny body to deal with.

That was, until he recovered. He was exhausted, sleepy. But, he was determined for make his sister feel good as well.

"Y-Your turn.. I wanna make.. you feel good.. please tell me how..!"

Ashley regarded him coolly, her face void of any emotion other than amusement. She certainly hadn't expected him to offer to reciprocate after receiving so much pleasure from her. Nevertheless, the thought piqued her interest. Perhaps there was something to be gained from allowina him to experiment with her.. allowing him to experiment with her body in return. After all, it wasn't as if she wouldn't be able to find ways to manipulate and dominate him regardless of his actions.

"Alright, little brother," she said casually, slipping off of him. Her body glistened with sweat and their combined lubricants, creating an oddly hypnotic display. She laid beside him. "Get between your sister's legs."

Andy nodded frantically, sliding off the bed to get snug between her legs. He stared at her dripping pussy in awe, eyes glistening.

"Now what do I do..?" he asked, leaning in so he could get a closer look. It was so.. pretty. A cute pink color, though the anatomy of it threw him off..

Amused by Andy's fascination with her most intimate parts, Ashley reached down and traced a finger through the messy folds surrounding her entrance. She used gentle pressure to encourage him to part her labia, revealing her quivering pink clitoris nestled within.

"Touch me here," she instructed, her voice low and husky. "That's my special spot. Use your fingers, darling brother."

As he tentatively extended his index finger towards the small nubbin of flesh, Ashley couldn't resist a soft laugh at the sight of his concentrated expression. "Go ahead, Andy. Don't be afraid."

He looked up at her for a moment, unsure, before his thumb touched the nub. His eyes widened as he felt it twitch under his touch, but he started to rub.

He had no idea what he was doing, so he rubbed in different ways and directions until he felt it twitch more frequently. That was a circle pattern.

He rubbed in circles, watching her clench on nothing, only spilling out more of his seed.

"I-Is this good..?"

Ashley moaned softly, the pleasure building steadily as her little brother explored her body with innocent curiosity and eagerness. His inexperienced touch was surprisingly effective, sending waves of delight coursing through her system.

"Yes, Andy," she managed to say between labored breaths. "That feels really good. Keep doing that.

Just keep touching me..." Her words trailed off into a low groan as his fingers worked magic against her sensitive skin.

As she lay there, lost in the haze of passion, Ashley couldn't help but reflect on how lucky she was to have such a compliant sibling at her disposal.

He seemed a little nervous, but only got more so when he got some of her slick on his fingers. Instinctively, he licked them clean.

..At first, he cringed. But, it wasn't as bad as he thought. He leaned in, licking Ashleys clit slowly, then her slit. He loved it.

He continued, his tiny lips wrapping around her clit to suck.

Ashley arched her back off the mattress, her hips bucking wildly as her little brother continued to taste and explore her intimate folds. The sensations were unlike anything she'd ever experienced before, a mix of shock and exhilaration coursing through her body. She reveled in the feeling of his soft lips and warm tongue on her most sensitive areas, the contrast between his youthful innocence and the carnal acts they engaged in creating an undeniable thrill.

As her climax neared its peak, she threaded her fingers through his tousled hair, encouraging him to continue despite the amount of fluids currently covering his face and hands. "That's it, Andy... keep going... Don't stop."

He continued, his face practically buried in her pussy as his sucks and licks got sloppier. He moaned with each tug to his hair, humping against the side of the mattress, hard once again.

"Mmmn.. tastes good." he mumbled into her twitching cunt, grotesque slurping filling the room.

Ashley cried out his name as her orgasm crashed over her, her muscles tightening and pulsing around his face. The feeling was mind-blowing, far more intense than anything she'd experienced before thanks to her tiny brother's surprising skills between her legs.

As her hips bucked erratically, she gripped his hair tightly, holding him close as he brought her to the height of euphoria.

Breathless and dazed, Ashley finally relaxed her hold on his hair and collapsed back onto the pillow.

Staring at the ceiling, she struggled to process everything that had just happened.

But despite her newfound exhaustion, there was a sense of satisfaction deep down in her chest.

Andy waited patiently before standing back up, wiping his face clean with his sweaters sleeve. He crawled back onto the bed, getting snug by Ashleys side. As the euphoria wore off, he was back to his stubborn self, though cuddly.

"Was I good?" he asked, one of his legs over Ashleys belly.

Ashley smiled indulgently, running a hand through her sweaty hair. Despite her exhaustion, she couldn't deny that Andy had done an exceptional job pleasuring her.

In fact, it was his inexperience and naivety that made their encounters all the more enticing for her.

"You were wonderful, my sweet little brother," she replied tenderly. "I'm glad we decided to play monopoly together."

